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SEMPRONIUS9 FOQLHARDINESS.

nomads could do with astonishing cleverness, recrossed the
river. Sempronius could not restrain his ardor. He had
beaten these wretches a few days since; why not again to-day ?

3   Ml US

Battle of the Trebia.

The day was raw; snow was falling; the troops had not yet
eaten their morning meal; yet, though they had been under
arms for several hours, he pushed them across the fords of
the Trebia, with the water breast-high and icy-cold. Arrived army having been or-
